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Morna’s eyes were troubled. There
fore her Falthful Heart lost some-
thing of his joy in the Joyous summer
day. He knew every change of the
eyes--beautiful brown eyes, dark and
lquid, set under arched brows and
curtaloed with long, soft, stralght
lashes. Most lashes go long and thick
have & trick of curling upward. Mor
pa's rather lay in soft dusk fringe over
the splendors underneath, or made a
iniry shadow agalnst the healthy pal-
lor of her oval cheeks.

Falthful Heart, of course, had an-
other name—indifferent folk called
bim John Speer—"Honest John" more
commonly., He was as honest as he
was sturdy and ugly. It was an en-
g3ging ugliness, that made children
hold out Imploring arms to him, and
;loou follow him, wagging the tall in

Y.

He hed grown up knowing Morna
and Joving her. He ecould not recall
the day slnce he was ten and she a
fairy of four that he had not been
coracious of somehow having her In
charge. After a sort ghe helonged
to his people, belng orphan step-
daughter to the wunt who mothered
him most. He did not live with the
motherer, but with .two of her spin-
fter slstors. Both adored him, but
being stIf and shy, never dared show
him the open tenderness he got from
Mrs. Ware.

Morna was rlsing twenty now—
In another e&lx months ghe would
come Into her property, a small com-
petence Inherlted from her mother,
and kept eacredly intact by her etep-
mother. Mrs. Ware wns eager to
have John press for marrlage—no tell-
ing what a girl might do when she had
ready money and absolute freedom in
the spending of it.

John was not afrald either would
g0 to Morna’s head. Also he had a
certaln man's pride In showing hls
world and hers that If she came to
him it would be openeyed and free
from cholce, without a trhce of com-
pulsive family influence.

He was, Indeed, a Falthful Heart—
foolishly faithful, foollehly fond It
might be, Even as he loved Morna he
trusted her. In reward she had al-
ways been open as the day toward
him. That made her present state at
once puzzling and unpleasant. If any-

“Who la He?"

thing really troubled her, John felt
it at once his right and his privilege to
know |t and seek a remedy,

It was tantallzing that he could not
E0 siraight to her—he had Aunt Mar-
tha's Sunday school boys In charge,
to say nothing of the old folk from
tne poorhouse whom Aunt Mary had
insisted must be brought to the bas-
ket meeting. Bince it came off upon a
Saturday rather than Sunday It owned
A Lt lidoy aspect in which there was
nothing of sacrilege,

T'tLe countryside for ten miles
round about, and almost the whole of
tvo villages, had come together in the
Pig shady grove rimming Asbury mest-
ing houge, to sit under a brush arbor
fanned by winds from heaven, hear
glad tidings of great joy, then between
sertnons eat the fat and drink the
swect and hear the news of a whole
Year,

Morna was looking out for the
Ware dinner baskets, helped by a slim
darkish young fellow wholly strange,
John wondered, raging fluly, If the

fdark (pllow could be ber perplexity.

He waa lithe and light on his feet,
moving as If on aprings. Yet there
was something tense In his face, an
edged timbre in his voice when he
flung gay banter right and left.

As Mrs, Ware salled majectically
past, John caught her arm, asking
under breath with the falntest nod to-
ward the stranger: “Who s he?"

“Why! Haen't Morna told you?
Her cousin Len—all the really blood
cousin she's got In the world!" Mrs.
Ware sald In half whisper. “Son to
her mother's brother—you know she
was a Gordon. This Lenox is awful
frlendly and bright spoken, but some
way—well, I wish he bhadn’t come."

“Don't worry — he shan't make
trouble for anybody,"” John sald stout-
Iy, though In heart not quite as ease.

His aunt passed on with a sigh of
rellef. The morning service was over
—the intermission was falrly a-busz
with hospitality. Yearly the basket
dinner was a sort of housewifely com-
petition. Though all baskets were
spread upon common (ables free to
everybody, those who had fetched
them made a point of seelng that
their own friends got the best of thelr
own cholce edibles. Also that the
poorer folk, and especially the county
charges, were not slighted, John
Speer and his spinster aunts were not
glngular in their determination that
God’s poor should be considered when
thay had come to the services In God's
house

Walting upon them, looking out for
the small boys, with side efforts for
Aunt Martha and Aunt Mary, kept
John so occupled he could do no more

than smile at Morna, until, everybody 4

fed to replotion, the crowd began to
scatter and clot for Intimate gossip.
Lenox Gordon had momentarlly left
her—John almost ran to her, caught
her arm and drew her apart, saying
hushedly: “Tell me the trouble,
dear!”

“1 ean’t! I-—I mustn't—but oh! 1 do
wish [ eould,” Morna answered
breathlessly,

John smiled at her. “I am sura you
will tell me—whether or no you can,”
he sald. “Out with it! At once”

"l—I—don't know—how to begin'"
Morna eald flushing a llttle.

“It's about your cousin,” John sald
with declslon, not Interrogation.

Bhe started. “How do you know?"
she anked,

“Never mind,"” John retorted. "“Tell
me what he wants."

“He—wants me to—to—marry him
—right away,” Morna sald with a lit-
tle shudder, half closing her eyes.

John frowned. “Very naturally he
dees,” he sald, "But why such gud-
denness and haste?”

“l ~onght not to tell you, Morna
enld wistfully, “But, oh—I am so un-

happy—yet—there seems no other
way out."

“Out of what? John demanded,
his breathing short.

“Trouhle!" Morna whispered.
"Trouble of the worst. Lenox hnse

used money—not hls own—speculated
and lost it. Not so very much money
—but more than he can get any
other way."

“The cur!" John spapped through
shut teeth. “Bo he would Dbeggar
you to save himself—"

“No! I—there would be something
left—quite half my money,” Morna
interrupted breathlessly. "I can’t
atand by and see shame fall on my
blood—my mother's name. IHo says
if I will only save him, he will give
me back my freedom—after a little—
aud work the rest of his life—work
henestly, to pay me.”

“l have a better plan' John Inter-
rupted, his brow clearing. "I see hls
point—married you como straight
into your fortune, no matter who your
husband may be. To save your pride,
and also to eave a man who may not
be wholly bad, I'm quite willing to
sacrifice myself, Marry me—and 1
engnge to see Lenox through”

*Oh! 1If only you will take me—I—
1 wanted s0 to ask you," Morna
panted, her eyes shining star-wise,

John had much ado to keep from
kisaing her on the spot. “You are a
coward,”" he sald gravely, though his
eyes danced, "You know it is leap
year—"

“S8o It is—but I had forgotten,®

Morna flashed at him. "Now you |

mentlon _It, everything Is easy. Mr.
fohn B8peer, when will you imarry
ma!ll

"As goon as wa can find the pre-
slding elder,” John sald, catching her
hand quite openly and leading her
away.

And this s how It happened that
the basket meeting had n sensation—
John and Morna stood up in the face
of It, and were married before after-
noon service.

Applled Economlos

“Aren't you afrald to use such an
unreliabla plece of rope to swing the
hammock?"

“No,” replied Farmer Corntossel,
“the Individual must expect to make
sacrifices for the general good. When
that hammock breaks some one per-
son Is going to get hurt a little and
scared a whole lot. But think of what
a laugh all the other boarders will en-

’ﬂyl”

Queer how a walter can ralps the

dauce by dropping the tray. :
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LESSON FOR JULY 21

THE GROWTH OF THE KINGDOM.

nf.t-‘:nscn:\' TEXT-Mark 4:26-30, Matt, 13;

GOLDEN TEXT-="Thy kingdom ecumne,
thy, will be done, as In Loaven so on
earth."=Matt. 6:10

Last weel we obgerved the fact
that the genesis of thls new kingdom
Jesur came Lo establish wis to be
the life, his life, when was as seal.
The reception of the eeed In various
sorta of soll, however, made a vast dif-
ference as to the ultimato outcome.
Today we may observe from these
words of the Master what are to ba
the processes of the estublishing of
the kingdom, for we do not read into
this parable a record of the final con-
sumation, but rather that these para-
bles reveal different aspects of the
same general process,

While it is true that this first para
ble Is only recorded by St. Mark it is
in reallty a complement of theso paras
bles about the kingdom found in the
thirteenth of Matthew and elsewhere,
We have already noted thut the seed
Is the word, Lauke 811, and that the
goll is the hearts of men, but here
Jesus tells us that o the spirityal

a5 In the materinl universe man
“knoweth not how" the life principle
propogates fxelf, It 18 o helpful
thought to cvery Christlan  worker

that he 18 not to be held aceauntable
for that part of the process; his part
Is to be that of the man who shall
cast the sead Into the ground, Not

upon, bhut “Info." (v, 25). Having
thlis planted the secd let i ‘sleep
and rige ngain® e. g, let lim trugt a
wilge God to gee to It that the geed

germinmte and bring forth, Al of

your worrying and mine ennnot hasten |

the process nor change the resnlt once
the geed {8 gown, g0 let us be cnre-
ful to row them right and as far ns
possible be sure we plant it In proper-
ly prepared sofl.

Precess Is Gradual,

Agaln let us beware of presumptu.
ousness “he knoweth not how.” Can
you, my reader, define 1«7 Cun you
explain the transmission, the develop-
ment, the propagation of life? We ac-
cept the results of these things In na-
ture without questioning, why etagger
at similar things In  the spiritual
realm? Why question the reulity of
the Christlan life when we see all
about us its results? In verses 22 and
23 of thls same chapter we are ad-
monished that If we have ears “let
him hear" (n positive injunction) and
ulmost the very next word tells us

to "take heed what we bhear," Golng
on down to verse 985 of the lesson
wo see clearly the reason for theso

words, for our Hyes will grow and will
reproduee each after Its own kind., 1If
wa sow wheat we reap wheat, 1 we
allow tares to be sown in our lves
wo shall renp tares.

The process is n gradual one, but a
sure one. “Plrst the blade, then the
ear, and then the full corn in the
enr.” The harvest will not take placo
untll the process bo completed. 1t s
not Ll the fruit Is ripe that the hus-
bandman puts forth his slekle. We
are not to hother aurselves so much
with the process #s we are lo guard
the source, Sow good seed and God
wIM seo to it that 1t shall bring forth,
It us not expect the “full corn” of
ripe experlence from the “tender
blade' of early (‘hiristian Hfe. Let us
have patlence till these young Chris-
tinng have thme to reach the full ma-
turlty of thelr powers. Jesus the hars
vestes of thls parable knew when to
put In the slekle, viz, when tha frult
I8 “ripe,” (v. 20, It. V.)

The Malin Truth,

Looklng back over history hls was
Indeed “less than all the sesds In the
earth,” yel he sct into motlon those
principles and powers that have
caused hls kingdom to become great
In the earth (lsa. 9:7) Under the
branches of tuls kingdom have lodged
the weary und the stricken ones, The
birds of the air gymbolize the gather-
ing together of the natlong of the
earth that they many take refuge un-
der the shelter and shadow of the
kingdom of God, sec Ezek, 17, Danlel
4, ete, We must beware of faneiful
Interpretations or applications. The
malin truth s thut almost without ex-
ception the begiunings of all great
movements in the kingdom of God
have been like mustard geed, small
but exceeding great In thelr growth.
Witness such moral developments as
the slavery question, Compare the
present day temperance agltation with
what it amounted to one hundred, yes,
twenty-five years age. The same can
be sald of countless other “move
menis.”

soda.

some.

RECORD OF TIME'S CHANGES

Surely Visitor to the Bcenes of His
Boyhood Could Not Fall to
Be Impressed,

“I reckon you see the old town look-
Ing some different from what it looked
when you left It thutty years ago,"
sild Unele Kb S8kinper to the natlve
returning for a visit to the scenes of
his boyhood., “All o' the back part o'
Peevy's slore (8 new since your day
here, an' that bay winder In the drug
glore was put in sincs you left us, The
feepo used to be palnted yeller Instid
o redd, un' the tawn hall 18 het by
sleam now inetld o' with sloves, ke
It used to was In your time, Them
two lron hiteh poets In front o' the
postoffice alo't been there more than
ten years” and that stone watering
trough In=tid o' the old wooden one
you remember 18 another change. 1
reckon you've notleed that Hi Greene
has ralsed his house a story an' add-
ed a gummer kitchien, That plazzy In
front o' the hotel Is another change in
the old town, un’, of course, you've
notleed the new hoss sheds back o
the ehurch, an’ the broom shop wa'n't

cmploys fIve hands reg'lar an' seven
In the rasdh season, Time maken
changes, g I reckon you have seen.' —
From Julge.

Bhock for a Brother.

“John," sald an eminent physiclan,
wearlly, entering his home after a
nard day's work, “John, if anyone calls
excuse me"

“Yes, sub,” agreed John, the old
family darkey,

“Just say,” explalned the doctor,
“that the masseur I8 with me"

A llittle later the doctor's brother
cnlled—ealled and recelved the shock
of his life.

“I want to see the ductor at once,”
sald he,

“Yuh ¢an't do it, sur,” solemnly an-
noyneed the old darkey, turning up s
eyes 1l the whites alone showed.
“Yul can't do It, suli, The doetor, suh,
em wid de Messluh"—New York
Evening Sun,

Her Rullng Passion,

The woman who had chased dust
and dirt all her llfe finully reached St.
Peter.

"C‘ome In, you poor, tired woman,"
be snld, and held the gate ajar,

But the woman hesitated,

“Tell me first,” she sald, "how often
you clean house?"

The sailnt amiled,

“You can't shake off the ruling pas-
slon, can you?" he sald. "Oh, well, step
inside and they'll glve you & broom
and dustpan Instead of a bharp)'—
Clevelund Plain Dealer,

Thelr Need.
Beedy Applicant—1 can bring tears
to the eyes of the audience
Theatrical  Manager—Iluh! We
wint somebody who can bring the au-
dlence.— Puck,

The Worrier.
Knicker—Does Jack worry?
Hocker—Yes; he wants to pasteur

Ize spilt milk —Judge.

DR. PRIGE'S

Cream

BAKING POWDER

IS ABSOLUTELY HEALTHFUL

Its active prlncigle solely
grape acid and bak

It makes the foo
more delicious and whole-

The low priced, low
powders put alum or
phosphates in the food.

Ask Your Doctor About That i

liere when you wnes a boy with us, It

akin

_ ade
ime

When God culls, the snfest step we
can take 18 stralght shead.

iveén your beat friends haven't time
to do much worrying on your account,

Lest von forget when naxt In need of &
Inxutive remember the name “tiarteld Tea '*
A trlul will convinee you of I merits,

Its easler to lead some men to
drink thun It 18 to drive them away
from 1,

A woman mny not realize that she
has a good figure untll other women
begin to find fault with it

Living Up to Its Name.

'‘How do people seem Lo llke your
new song. ‘The Aeroplane?' *

“Just carried away by It."

Practical Version.

Mrs. Knicker--Laugh and the world
Inughs with you.

Mrs. Bocker—Weep and you get a
present.,

Nothin' In It.

Teacher of Infant geography class—
Jobn Mace may tell us what a strait
I8,

John Mace—It's jus' th' plain stuff,
‘thout mothin® In It.—Judge.

True to His Trust,

“Father,” asked the beautiful girel,
"dld you bring home thut material
for my new skirt?"

"Yes." '

“"Where s 1£7"

“"Let me ses? Walt now, Don't he
fmpatient! [ didn't forget t. [I'm
Bure I've got it In one of my pockets,
somewhere."”

8imple Explanation.

To {llustrate a polnt that he was
making—that his was the race with a
future and not o race with a past—
Dooker T. Washington told this little
Etory the other day,

He wns standing by hils door one
morning when old Aunt Caroline went
by,
"Giood morning, Aunt Caroline,” he
sald. “Where are you going this morn-

ing?"*
“lLawzes, MIAta' Wash'ton,” she
replled. “I'se done been what I'se

gwine."—Kansas Clty Star,

A Question of Names,

In some of the country districts of
Ireland 1t 18 not an uncommon thing
to seo carts with the owners' names
chalked on to save the expense of
palnting. Practical jokers delight In
rubbling out these signs to unnoy the
owners,

A constobulary sergeant one day ace
costed a countryman whose name had
been thus wiped out unknown to
him,

“Ia this your cart, my good man?"*

“Of courde It 1a!" was the reply. “Do
youn sea anything the matter wid 1t

"l observe,” suld the pompous police
man, “that your name ls o-Llitherated.”

“Then ye're wrong," quoth the coun.
tryman, who had never come across
the long word hefore, "for me name's
O'Flaherty, and 1 don't care who
knows It."—Youth's Companion.

One of the 50 Jin

“He bit the hand that fed him" said Teddy of Big Bill,
And didn't tell us if the bite had made the biter ill.

Now had Toasties been the subject of Bill's voracious bite
He'd have come back for amother with a keener appetite.
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